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THE (LEVATOR.
Its guardian Is somewhere this side of the

elonids,
Pt ooy story all of his being enshrouds;
Abd 1t seetms saeril gious b ask lim to rove
povwards carth, Intorrapliog colmanons with

dowe

P, Lravine his serlons, dignified frown,

Ym :-l..- P for the bell that may summon him
down,

And the noles  tadismanie with recklessness
lin

Mhat "'|'l.4-:|l.ur,\. Ming, pling—pling, pling.*

Yo gaze up the dreary, &
Al Wl I wiliat you

1y

niding ahyss,

1% mhiss,
s Lhese;

1 you waould

vera sotnd In that damp, dreadful

shafi,
Execpt o bow thrill as of Goblins had laughed,

o ecares for bmps?
Linsh o Plimge, pling

Onee angaln let it sing
pling, pling.”

nhles, (1 oy es, Goes the shadow up there!

Pwas o wave in the thick heavy air;

Wy stilllen glooms seitles down o'er the
1 ey

A, i awe, to the staliway your foolsteps you
trace

You've bldilen good-lye to that shridl, mocking
barld,

But the lingering
dwell,

And you hear, as your steps resch the nook when
thivy elin

That *puankety

potes in the shadows siiil

pling, pling — pling, pling,*
" ll aslioaton Post,

The White Coarh,

Derby house is situated on a rocky pen-
fusular facing Scaur bay on the south,
while the western windows look toward
the open Atlantie,

Itis  approached on the landward side
by a good government road leading from
Churehitown about seven miles off, at the
head of the bay, This road terminates
abwruptly & it a bimndeed yards from the
cintrance gate of Denby,. There was no
reason for carrying it furtbier, as the in-
habitants of the seattering farms and cot-
tages on the lower skirts of the promons-
tory were quite content to drive their
carls over the level torl that cost them no
rates, and, on the coulrary, supported
their bony horses,

A somowhat flat and shallow sheet of
water, whose firm, sandy edge was much
appreeinted as a rowdway at low tide, lay
bewween Denby and drey land on the north,
A curious, ruinous-looking ple, somewhat
Tihe remains of o Groek wmple, was vis-
ible in clear weather on the opposite
sliore,

I bad hoped to pay it a visit of inspees
tion during my stav at Denby, but some-
thing always vecurred to prevent my car-
rying out wy objeet,

Sie dotm and Lady Denby had been ens
tertnining rather o large party tor the last
fortmight, including the wilicers of a gun-
boat wineh bhad  steamed away with our
fricuds thoat alternoon, atd Lady Denby's
brother, Charlie Willet, generally eallid
S e Havter," on accouns of s absurdiy
high spirits, bad vidden ol o catech the
evening expross from Churchtown just
Lall an bowr Inter,

I monst camlidly confess that T missed
him pore tham all the others put to-
goether, amd sympathized completely with
my ki host and hostess, who secied a
Bittde sodd at parting with all their friends,
They were ratber old-fashioned people,
who b never i thare Lives speaeded o
pacting guest with *Uhank gosdness be's
gone ! Nung Lke a missile alier the port-
manteau ot the baek of the deogecat,

We had fhushed dinver  and  were
sitting on the portco steps enjoying  the
last roys of sunshine on the
darkening mountain peaks across Scaur
bay, and admoring the wonderful  vielet
tint of the waters beneath them, when tiwe
sound of whoels enughit my car, “*Dear
we!”  Dexclomed in amazementy, “who
do you suppose can be eoming to call here
at this unearthly bhour? The country
carts nover go at that pace!™

*Nou only bear the Barnacle geese
feeuuye at the foot of the mouniains op-
Py they produes a curtous sound that
strangers often mistake for the rolling of
woearviage,” returned Lndy  Denby, look-
g, | thoughit, o hittle pale in the rapidly
goihiering twilght,

I bt mo reason for supposing  that her
emotion was oecastoned by the approseh-
inge sounily so asked she  felt I, andd
woubd ke e o feteh hor o shawl ? But
she did pot appear o bear, 1 iben suraed
o Sir dolin, sayimge:

Socs it ot secin o you that the souml
eomes from the Charelitown road, away
on the lelt, instead of  across the water?
Perbips the Barnacles are baving a pies
nie onoure side this evening for o hittle
change, and ’

“Yoou should not give way to ridienlous
fanciwes D exclaimed  my hostess, sharply
and abiraptly —not to sey radely - with the
alr of o person anxious o diseredit an
unpleasant fact at any sacrifice of court-
ey, Her whole manner was disturbsed,
Huttercd and territied - she was so uiterly
unlike bere own gental self that 1 stared at
her for o momment in the sitlenee of Mank
atmagement, aod then i struek me that |

W easily set the matier at rest by
r around the sharp earve which
nothe avenue aml the frong of
swse andl
I Charebitown road, where | showld
wtely see df there were anything
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heads like hunters, not like funeral
horses. They stopped al ther—as
sinultaneously as a well-dril reghaent
of cavalry dismounts—and two s'range
figures descended from the eoach and
flung open the door, ns  though expecting
us to enter since the vehiele had pulled
up close to the stops on which we were
seated,

Both the men and their garments
louked as if their original substance had
been much diminished and worn away
by the rust of age; their strange terra
cotta colored figures weres thrown into
strong relief as they stood for a second on
vither side of the white door ol the evach.

One earvied an immense curled horn,
steh as may still be seen conseerated 1o
Diana in some old  French  chatean—the
other bore a homely, but strange, burden
—a huge pair of sunih’s bellows,

They had descended as silently ns two
ilead leaves (Wineh they strongly resem-
bledd in general tone) might have foat d
down from some lofiy tree, and the same
cautious hush  prevailled as they closed
the door and returned to their places,

So ghostly and unreal seemed the whole
parapbernalia that 1 expecied to see the
coach float over the grass plat like a pass«
ing mist, and vanish among  the dissolv-
ing clouds of sunset, It was almost with
u shock of surprise that | watehoed itdriven
slowly round the gravel uwnr—-und again
hieard the ordinary sounds of a vehiele in
motion,

As it left the door Lady Denby
shricked wildly ; *Charlie is dead—I know
. This is o warnmmg!"

“Nonsense, my dear! When poor Will
died you saw a black conch—don't you
remember 2" returned Sie John, speaking
very loud to try und secure her attention.

“(harhie 1s ns safe in a railway carriage
as his gray cob is in the horse-box of the
740 trman,

* Depend upon it, this is some trick of
Master Peter's—just lot me go, and 1'll
soon make an eud of their fooling.”

“Ohy no, no” eried ns wife, clinging to
Lim so desperately that unless be used
foree he had no chance of moving.

“Master Peter?' 1 thought, rapidly
weighing Str John's suggestion. **Why
hiis entire stud consists of a mule about as
old as be is, and that's 50!

“This has nothing 1o do with him,."

Now a sirange thing happeaed. As
soon as the coach had made the eircuit of
the gravel sweep and returned to the
point at which it debouched into the main
drive, the coachman rapidly pulled up
and buckoned to me most carnestly to en-
ter, the two servants again flung open the
door, and urged by some strong impulse
that 1 did not stay to analysge, | ran tow-
ard the white coach,  Iu a moment I was
lifted among its cushions, the door shut,
wnd with a wiid, mournful note from the
horn we flew at full gallop down the ave-
nue,

Sirdohn laid his fainting wife in the
arms of aservant, who fortunately ap-
peared just as shie was wanted and rushed
a few paces woward us, calling and gestic-
ulating, but his voiee was drowned by the
sonnd of the whecls—and he was soon
left behind,

We swung along, past the familiar
gates of the drive, all Tasiened back as 1l
in readiness for our exity past the lodge,
where Naxen-haired elildeen stared after
us—round-eyed  with  smagoment—out
into the roast, but the horses' heads were
wot toward Churelitown,

Soon we were  tearing at beadlong
specd  over yielding el and down the
steep slopes that lay between Denby aml
the North bay. The ude was up, and
presently the six sieaming blacks were
cooling their legs, il not their tempers, in
lerding the shallows at the head of 1the
bav.

il you ever try to think while you

| you will a

rapidly |

looking along the bleak, |

woere being  swayed to and fro in the Piys
mg Dutehiman or Wild Leishman ? If so

=S5

l OFt Wias
i vain, though you had only even motion

to vontend sgatnst, I bad been  sub-
" 1w every varety of
and  my  thoughts  sew

1 into a more chaos, which 1 en-
deavored to arrange intosome semblance
ol order as we splashed  heavily through
the waves, while | passively hoped that
the white coach was better buiit than
'liaraoh’s ehariot, whose wheels came ofl
in the sea,

| was dressed for dinner and not for
deiving, in a soft, pale green cashemere,
embrowdered with smell  pearly shells—
the sgquare open body rnull long sleeves
falling from the shoulder, leaving my
arms bare, 1 had a steing of shells round
my throat, and white jessamine, which
Charlie Willet had given me and begged
;m; to wear that evening in my dress and

.

I now attemipied to sift my motives for
crbarking on this strange journey. | was
obhged 1o confess 1o myselfl that Lady
Denby's ery bad given me the impression
that Charbie was in danger, My thoughts
ran on a raillway accident, and 1 hoped

from the deiver's signal to me that
he was about to take me where |1
might be ol use to the man 1 loved

sinee s sister was incapable, through
her own delicate health, of rendering any
servies,  Though the driver's face was
partially coneealed by a hat with  enor-
mons curled beoans, there was something
in the outhine that secmed familiar to me,
and inspired me with a betief that my un-
Kknown charioteer was o trustworthy per-
son. 1 eelleeted, o, that as long as day-
highit lasted  the whole course wo  wore
taking eould be observed from the upper
windows of Denby if any one retained
of mud and common-
sense o wateh us, amd  that it would be
casy for Sir Jolin to send armoed and
mounted servants after moe if  he consid.
vred me i danger, to say nothing of his
favorites, the lesh police,

We now entercd o kind of low ravine,

Lady Denby, guessing my  intention, | formed by the elifls on one band and the

Jand ber bivtde eold bamd on my arim amd
sk imperatively s **Sit sl
Poor =ie dolin secmed almost  gpell-

l

bound; he looked at Lis wile with deep !

anxiewy and solicitude, then with o moyes
ment that denoted be was pullmg haoself
togrothier, both mentally  and physically,

Lo rose and put his
g e to o at ones

Arin round  ber, urg-
into the house,

ALl this while the strange m-llllll. from
whatever caus it procecded, lu-|.ll e
proaching 1 or i pearee,  Lauly
Denby was cithier absolutely incapable of
movemont, or else she was equally uns
willitg to obey her bushand or beliove
hier own vars,  He, hike mysell, sank into

wils and listened imwently,  She alone,
though =o powerfully afleeted, scemed
di=inchined w yield w the prevaleoat rush
of capectation.  She fought against it
ke oo suong=minded subj et aganst the
mlsence of mesmerisim or an unwilling
Pativnt against eliloroform ul'rruu-.b- -
whmost desperately,

O and o came the thunder of o earrl-
ngrolling and swaying.at o wereeifllic pace,
W could bear the thad, thud of many

borselivols, the clink ol chams at the
perles, 1 almost fancied the ercaking of
Larticss waus audible,

I was consumed with euriosity, longing

pud reconnoitre, but obliged by

wnon politen it sull, staring
straghit atthe g dot in front of me—
ote al those wellokom nids of green |
with o dreive ercling round i, that one
stidl seow cecasionally in front of country

bgses, prowdly conscious of flower gars
sotipletely out of sighit of the wine-

sare all gving way to most

Lady Denby never completed her sens
tenee, but leancd heavily against bere
husband's arm for suppory,

Straughit in frout of us Nashed &
white  coaeh—indescribabily
uhosnt—n
copuipMnent.

1t was horsaod by six somewhat showy-
lovking blacks, all standing 16 hands

gquaint and

—

great |

tsuowy white to its minutest |

ahrupt declivity of o field on the other,
Here we were as completely  hidden feom
sight as though the coach had sunk sud-
dendy into the cardh,

T he woon by this tme was risen, the
sea atid open country were  flooded  with
hwer light, while we secmed bemmed ina
pit of darkness,

Secking relief for the tension of my
nerves i imunediate  action—the only
found of use-—1 rose
was  approaching
was flung open from
the outside and the dreiver of the ecoach
stood before me, hat i hand, 1t was i
possible to distinguish his teatures in the
darkness—but u voice, which 1 immedis

| ately recognized ns ln-luumur o Lieut.
e

Fred Grabiam  of the Churchitown rogis
ment, satd, in quite modern English:

“lam sorry to have led you such a
queer dance, Miss Norman, If youdon's
mind getting out, I will explain matiers
to you. How dark it s inside!™

He banded me down the s teps and led
me toward a low bank more in the light,

I glaveed at the wam as we passed
The horses' sides and flanks were
steaming —the willing brutes were pant-
ing, hat w their heads, lolling their
tongues out, and  giving  plain evidence
that thwey woere beginning to fecl distressed
by the pace at which they had been
driven,

There were still four men on the coach,
twao in some pow indistinguishable color
slashed with white, and the terra-cotta-
garbed pair alveady mentioned,

“Barves and Trotusis of Ours, Biank
from Churehtown, and Dash, his cousin,”
said Gray bam.

The gquartetto raised their hats,

“The coach Iwlongs to o elrcus that
cate to Churehtown y -sterday § we horsed
as we do the regiinental deag, sdding
Dashi's black and mane, and bet that we

would drive to meet thwe 7:00 wain that
vverybualy goes by" (bere for the flrst
tine 1 began 1o feol interested), “go

siraight through Churchitown, and drive

THE ANACONDA ST

without being recognised by a soul.”
“Did you Ll on the possibility of my
mn]lu',pu?" 1 asked, rising in a state of
ngh indignation,

“Oh, no—no—I give you my word—but
—1 don't know how 1o tell you—prepare
for bad news, Poor Willet is in danger,
und there is just & chance that you may
be able to save him. 1f you don't mind 1o
a mll;u'in extent taking your life in your

antds."
lr:lm':""l' How came you to judge me so

“I—I knew you loved him," said poor
Grayham, stumbling piteously over this
honest avowal, *and | know you bave
plenty of pluck.”

“Can we not start at onee "

“Yes, we have o quarter of a mile to
walk I‘JI‘DI#R]I an underground passage.
I ean wll you as we go, Dask and Blan
will stay with the team. DBarnes and Tre-
fusis will come with us.  Tuey should all
escort you, only 1 don’t want to flnd the
poor brules bamstrung on my return,”

He then showed me an opening, bardly
larger than that of & badger carth, in
the side of the fleid. Barnes and Tre
fusis each possessed himself of o
coachi-lamp, we crawled through the
uarrow entrance, hall blocked by & moss-
growth bouldegr, and afier proceeding in
this abjeet fashion for a few paces, were
abie o stand upright, and found ourselves
in arocky passage, wide enough to allow
us to wa k two and two, Air was admit-
ted from narrow flssures in the limestone
nbove, The place s still intaet, | alter-
ward examined 1t by daylight and found
that it branched off into several cham-
bers, It was loosely supposed 1o have
been constructed by Danes or sheep-steal-
ers—a wide margin, but us no sheep could
get in, 1 incline 1w the Danes,

Graybham now took one of the lamps,
and holding it so as 10 throw the light in
front of me, began:

1 told you we drove to the station; we
knew Willet was leaving by the 7:056, and
we thought we'd puzzie him with a grand
parting salute; but he was not there, so
we coneluded be had stayed at Denby, and
wo would try for a rise out of him at
home, Just as we were leaving Churehs
town we passcd a baltered gray that
a shock-hieaded fellow was leading to-
ward a side street. The animal was going
lame from a shot wound in his shoulder,
s0 we asked what was up. The man com-
plamed that his boy had been meddling
with an old musket and lamed his only
horse, so 1 throw him half & crown and
advised him to have it veotted, sayi & it
looked an honest beast, as ke Mre, Wil-
let's as two peas. | wonder now that |
did not smell a rat, but many of these
country fellows have such good horses
that I suspeeted nothing.

“What do you suspeet 2" 1 asked, with
growing fears.

“That they are keeping him wounded
at Fairy Hall." F

“Not dead

“Why no; what would Bridget want
with o corpse 7"

The matter-of-fact answer was rather
reassuring.

“Harnes," ericd Geayham, relingquish-
ing his place at my sule,  “Just teli Miss
Norman what your servant saw half an
hour before we started,”’

“He was  cxercising my  second
charger,” said Barnes, “and passed old
Hridget Maguire, dreiving as hard as she
could war, for Fairy Hall ithe short way,
not round by Denby,) withcher son in the
cart, dead drank, lying in his Sunday
elothes, with his face hidden in the straw,
My man asked ber why be had lus Sun-
day clothes on, and she answered *“that
he'd been ascourting where the whiskey
was the righ. sort,'  The fellow is new to
lh;n country, or he'd have suspected her
i

“You think it was——"

“1 feel quite sure it was Willet," said !

Mr. Barnes.” falling back. *“Faint, or
shamming dead, you know," he added, to
consale me,

“I do not understund now why you
should think the man in the eart was
Charlie,” 1 demurred, as Graybam re-
jommed me, *“Ho is not a landlord or
agent, and has no enemies,"

*1 did not see at first what it had to do
with him, any more than you can yet, Let
me go on with the history of our drive,
and perhaps things will appear to you in
the same light that they do to us. need
niot tell you that 1 bad utterly forgotien,
when | drove up 1o the house, that Lady
Denby always sces, or fancies sho sees,
the apparition of a Black Coacly, belore
the death of any member of her family.
Her shirick, *Charbie s dead,” as soon as
she saw our harmless vehicle, for n mo-
ment perfectly bewildered me,  Then
like a flash | conneeted the faet that he
was not with you, his nonsappearanece at
the station, the inculent of the ‘I'ur cob,
and the supposed dranken man in Bridget
Maguire's eart, into one chain of events,
and signed to you 1o come with us. [t was
no use speaking to Lady Denby in her
fainting condition. Sir John would have
had out the polies, and that would have
meant——"" he hesitated, .

A bullet through Charlie’s brain before
the uuwuimr‘“ 1 ended for him,

“Just that.”

“What do you think T may be able to
accomplish T 1 asked, doubtfully,

“First, walk ulraigill into the ruined
hallg it is impossible to imagine amore
startling apparition than you will make
in that dress; it is just the costume popu-
larly uu!qmml to be worn by the *Good
People,’ of whom the bad ones here are
wortally afraud,”

“Really ¥ 1 thought that even children
had given up beliof in farios 2"

“Perhaps, but superstition is an influ-
ence on which you may safely reckon in
dealing with the Maguires. Haven't |
kunown them all my life? Walk straight
in among them, as 1 tell you, bnd
them lay Willet nine yards from the
house door, say their prayers and wateh
what will happen. Then blow this whis-
tle, Barnes and Trefusis and | will go and
carry him through the passage to the
coach.™
“What shall 1doif they see I am only
a woman ¥ ;

“Da?  Tell them there'll be no inguiry
about the aceident! And thank them for
tl:-ir kind care of your—brother—if you
ke

I stood still and looked at Fred for o
moment in blank amagement at his sud-
den and tremendous development of a
goenius for lying.

Barnes and Trefusis pulled up short
hehind us, and  both inguired, ansiously ;
“What's the matter 7"

*Just an Englishwoman's seruplejat tell-
ing & white e 1o save o man's life," said
Grayham indignantly,

“Why, all's tair in  love and war," said
Trefusis, oracularly,speaking for the first
time. “We've known of your engage-
ment for three days, so excuse our plain
English. 1fit hadn’t been you we should
have been wild with Willer for settling
down so soon,"

The boy's naive speech produced an i
repressible chuckle, deftly converted into
a cough from Grayham,

“You've this in your favor, too,” he
continued, *it's Fallat fair night and so
most likely the Maguire hn{- will be the
other side of the ecountry. You know we
fellows would ru for you if we could, but
two of us are Inll‘lm‘t!l. two, worse still,
are ‘military.' Folks muglt know us
through this thin  disguise, and it would
be all up with Willey,""

“It's  my belief be was attacked in mis-
take for the Grandby's new agent; but
you need not let out you know that,”

As il 1 should ! 1 ered

“Well, here’s & magical phrase to
amuse  yoursell  with," and he pro-
nouneed some word that sounded like
“Bogochnamollavogue ™ “1 picked it
up by accident,” continued  Grayham,
“hat it onee passcd e through & very

| suspicious looking asscmbly ip safety. It
bighy  wiralghienecked,  careying  their | three times round the grass plat at Denby, | werely means the “marst of the mals
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' but they attach some hidden mean-
:::-t::lhlllnuhldowlhhi“hmnﬁ

o pass-woridl, [ expeet old L
j.:u?mndlyw w 1 remember his
ving a rare good fish 1w one of
r poaching sons, See, we are

the end of the passage.”

The place now began to narrow as it
Lad done st the o ite entrance; it was
only possible, by lying flat, to one's
sell out h the uperature in which it

ended,

A high elump of brambles outside en-
tirely concealed it from ation,
Grayham first worked his way out into
the iresh air and moonlight, and, wking
my hands, pulled me after him scross the
slub of imestone which formed the thres-
Lold of this strange place. It was a re-
lief to stand onee more under the open

shy.

I'wenty yards in front of us lay Fairy
Lall, a grand, though ruinous mass,
sleeping quietly as some enchanted palace
in the moonlight. No gleam was visible
from the windows no sound reached us
but the lap, lap of waves on the rocks be-
l{l“’.

*(o in and win! the quicker you are the
better—whistie once il you want us, to
feteh Willet—twiee, if there's any danger,
and we'll be with you sharp!” whispered
my guide, as I stepped from the shelter
ing Fnuh into the open.

1 ran down the gentle slope to the hall
without encountering a soul. As I ap-

sroanched the door, u selter, so well
Iml that I ielt a passing wouder at his
wasants, came out and
snuffed at my dress, evidently debatin
whether he should bark or not. I pattec
s head while he was hositating, and se-
cured a dumb friend, as he licked n
hand and accompanied me iuside wit
grave politeness.

The door was not latched, and I passed
in without let or hindrance into o larve
hall lit by one of those common parsfiin
lamps that are all chimuey, with nothing
to soften their cruel glare. An old wo-
man in a white cap was seated with ber
back to me, opposite ils rays.

Obscurity,and an aroma of peat smoke,
#o delictous out of doors, so detestable in,
pervaded the restof the hall, which 1
could perceive had once been the en-
irance of a very noble house. Some
blackened pietures still bung on the walls,
fowls were roosting in their rotting frames
and by a fow sleepy croaksas | passed

belonging 1o

beneath them, deew my attention  to the
mean uses of the art of former genera-
tions, There was no sign of Charlhie's

presence.,

As 1 advanced toward the old womnuf
who seemed 10 be either dead or aslevp,
remembered Fred Grayham's assurances
of her probable faith in the su sernatural,
and eatching hold of the tips of my falling
sleeves, whose lining, of very pale green
satin, appeared white by the glare of the
lamp, 1 raiscd them high above my head,
as of they bad been wings, and bore down
on the old dame like a ship in full sail,
erying as shrilly as 1 could, **Take me 1o
o quickly "

The woman fell on her knees before
?u- aud began to utler some prayers iu

Ltin,

“Act! and tell your beads when 1 am
gone, quick, quick!” 1 repeated, loosing
the string of shells from my neck ana
placing itin bher band, techng sure from
their rarity that they wonld secm to her o
token from another worid, Then secing
the setter make toward a deor on the
loft, I caught up the lamp and followed
him.

Bridget tottered after, mutiering:

“Maybe they're the Devil's  beads—
which of the sains would  be eonsariing
herself wid o 1'e tant?  And the *Good
Folks' are known to dwell here!”

v A Protestant! 1 shinll see him in &
minute,” | thought, withiny heart alimost
stancing stilly and then beating panfolly
with anxely as 1 entered  the long bare
rovin having a heap of el at the lar end,
on which lay Charlie Willet, a biack cloak
thrown over him Like a pall. 1t was Brid-
got's own mantle, one of the valuable,
old-fashionod kind, with a large satin-
lined hood, sull worn by the older peasant
women in that distriet,

y It qllu;nolul that she at least bore him no
i will.

He wae sleeping lightly, but started as
the lamplight fell on his eyelids. His
face looked worn and haggard, as il with
pain, He tossed off the eloak with an im-
atient gesture, and 1 saw that bis right
Ivg bad been clumsily bandaged trom
knee to foot,

As | paused at his side he caught my |

hand and kissed it lagily, like a man in a
dream.  His lips were dry and burning,
Lis touch feverish,

Bridget stared at us with just a dawn of
suspicion in her glatee, r0 1 withdrew
my hand and laid a cool spray of jessa-
mine m its place, saying i Frenen: *l
am real, I assure you; and I have just 10
minutes to get you out of this dangerous
place,”

He told me afterward that the distinet
perfume of the jessimine was the one
thing that convinesd him he was neither
dreaming nor the vietim of hallueination,

“You must tell this old woman that the
fairies are cowing to feteh you, and she
may watch from any spot, where she ean
see without being seen, Tell hor, oo,
that there will never be any inguiry made
into the events of the day—"'

All Flghit! 'l settle e, You blow out
the lamps, and vanish, to feteh your
fricnds. They'll have to earry me, |
can’t stir!” rewurned Charlie, as wide
awalke now as my heart could desire,

“Lell them to look sharp, though, or |

they'll have a mob of men from we faw
to deal with,”

hurried outside, blew my whistle
twice, and soon had the satisfaction ol
seeing my strangely attired escort hast-
ening toward me, while HBridget's white
cap appearcd, bobbing anxiously 10 and
fro in the moonlit aperture of a glassless
upper window,

“Holy Moses, the *Good People' "Il be
Protestants, thie groceless divils 3 and the
quecn of them looking as swate s our
lady the while!" 1 heard her remarking
to the red setier,

It was only the work of a few minutes
for the new comers to wrench down a
shutier, lay Charlie on ity and earry him
to the entrance of the passage, but man
and couch hnd to be llr;niu- d through
soparately, and at no small pain wo the
bero's shattered bones. | waited outside
o8 sentinel, and saw 10 or 12 men ap-
proaching the hall from the Tar side, and
the dog fiving 1o meet them just as the
toes ol r. Barnes' boots vauished o
the passage. | huarcied alter, welling the
group what 1 had seen,

“Put me down and run,” eried Charlie

“Ree you—bhum—blowed first.  Take
the lamp and pilal us, Miss Norman,
We'll ran for it

And run we did. What Charlie must
have sulfered from well-meant jolting 1
dare not think, but when we dragged him
out at the other end of the passage we
found he had fainted dead away.

The coach was still waiting for us on
our return, and whirled us rapildly back 1o
Denby, where we had some diffleulty in
preventing Sie John from sending for the

wlbee there and then,

We liad 10 explain that Charlie owed
his life to the good oflices of a woman
who would certainly be horsell sacrificed
il any stir were made,

We heard afierward that the gang of
men we had scen searched for us along

the high road, making sure that we shogld |

be obliged o strike across the countey at
the bead of the bay., They bad uot been
able w caleulate that we should dash
through the water at the lower fopd
through the ngencey of the white concl,

That curious conveyanee was pure hiased
at a rather high price from s original
owners, and surreotitiously paint o dark
claret color, so that s reputation gs o
fairy veluele st Il remains wtact gy the
country side.—Belyiuvia,
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Manufacturing and Supply Company,
MANUFACTURERS

w

ORKS AT ANACONDA

Mining, Milling and 60ncentrating
MAEACHINERY

UFFER——

L

IN SECOND HAND MACHINERY +« o«

——INCLUDING ——

60 STAMP MILL COMPLETE,

(Will be sold in Buttertos of 5 stainps or mwore. )

ORE CRUSHERS—DBIlake.
ORE FEEDERS—Challenge

'CORNISH ROLLS—Large and Small.
Jigs and Revolving Screens—Many Patterns.
BRUCKNER ROASTING FURNACE,

Emally 6L x 1200 ; capacily $ or 4 Lons)
°

| HOIST S —rermomt. Kendat, risoy, o tron_Workn
{ BOILERS—Our own and other makes.

AIR COMPRESSORS-—Rand and Burleigh.
PUMPS, MINING CARS AND BUCKETS.

§F - Partios needing any of ubove will do well to weite or eall carly as the prices that have
Dbeen put upon same lusure gulck sales,

BEAERGEHINS

+ MONTANAR +

LUMBER A% PRODUCE 0.

esesss DEALERS IN.....o

Lumber, Lath, Shinsles, Doors, Windows, & Mouldings.

Wholesale Dealers in FLLOUR, Wholesale and Retail Dealers in
Hay, Grain, Feed, and Hard and Soft Coal. We carry in stock
a full line of

Bain & Mitchell Wagons

From Quartz Gears to Ligat Sprine Wagons, Also Clark,

Perry, Studebaker and
STANDARD BUGGIES AND CARRIAGES

And afull line of Road Carts of best makes. Garden City,
| Clipper and Chilled Plows, A full line of Peters’ and Morley Bros.'
Concord Harness, Smith, Worthington & Co.'s Carriage, Bugpy
| and Track Harness. Saddles, Whips, Robes and Dusters, and
everything pertaining to this,

gaCall and look through our Stoek. It is complete in all the different lines,

R S J. T. CARROLL, Manager.

CHICAGO IRON WORKS
GAIL, BUMILIER & UNZICKER

———BUILDERS OF ——-

Minme and Millne Machmer

Gold Mills, Wet and Dry Crushing Silver Mills, SMELT-
ING and CONCENTRATING FLANIS, Hoisting and
Pumping Works, Cars, Cages, Skips, Ore Buckets and
Water Buckets,

1SELF—OILING ~ CAR ~ WHEELS

Corliss Engines, Compound and Condensing Engines
' and Tramways,

P ™ ]

WESTERN REPRESENTATIVE :

MENNO UNZICKER,

EUTTE, MONTANA,
Oifice and Works, Hawthorne Ave, and Willow St., Chicago, IiL
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